The lack of a place in our educational system for preparation of the young for the duties devolving upon them as parents is, sadly enough, too glaring a defect to be longer overlooked. Spencer's comment upon this point will bear repeating: "But though some care is taken to fit the young of both sexes for society and citizenship, no care whatever is taken to fit them for the still more important position they will ultimately have to fill?the position of parents."
Such a comment calls attention to a need which is definitely felt in our society. His urgent plea that the "theory and practice of education" be introduced as a subject of study into our school curriculum finds unanimous agreement in every She was too frightened to resist. He claimed she had jilted him and reproached her, saying: "You promised to marry me, and, by thunder, I'll blow your brains out if you don't." Olive had never been instructed in any way that would have proved helpful at this crisis, so she yielded to his impetuosity and went off with him that night to a neighboring town. He gained his purpose and then left her. It turned out that he was a married man, whose wife was seeking a divorce, the cause for which he had already given many times over.
Olive was afraid to go home.
She had heard her father and brothers speak at times in the severest way of women who had lapsed from morality. It seemed there would be no hope of pardon from any of the stern moralists of her family. She thought despairingly of each of her three brothers, much esteemed as they were in the town.
All of them held positions of importance in the community She learned to cook, to clean, to wash and iron. Never before had she done such menial tasks. The superintendent of the Home, kinder than her own family, assured her that she had a chance to redeem the past,?let her take heart and work her way out. The despised stenography even came to be a help to her, and she was given a chance to work evenings at her books. A place was found for her after some time by a friend of her own nationality and she worked hard to deserve the trust and confidence placed in her. A couple of years later she went home with a good record. Her mother, who had given her up for lost, was surprised to find her in such good trim and so capable in all that she did. Could this be Olive, the happy-golucky, ne'er-do-well? Why had she not been able to bring about this result herself? Wherein had she, as a mother, failed? Olive had good mental ability, good sense, and a wish to do well and get along in the world, but the mother knew not what was in her daughter. She had been a complete stranger to the real Olive.
This story is an instance of unnecessary failure. The girl in question, with common-sense guidance, would have developed to be a good, ordinary girl, fit to be the wife of a good, ordinary man. Mothers must conceive their task as something higher than that of a housekeeper or a nurse. The best and only advice to a mother, and advice to be oft repeated, may be given as an adaptation of the Greek: "Know thyself," Mother, know thy child.
